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SANGRAM SINGH: He cares so much that he rips the
jackal up.

BHIM SINGH (distressed]: Sangram Singh, you know I
cannot You know how low our power has fallen.

SANGRAM SINGH: I know that we can die in the
Rajput way. Light the funeral pyres, and let the drums
summon our wives and daughters. We will join them in
the house of the Sun, our ancestor, before their ashes
have grown cold.

BHIM SINGH (with bewildered enthusiasm): My heart
tells me you are right. I will do it.

SARUP SINGH : My head tells me you are both wrong.
The world does not fight that way now. And, when we
did, it did us no good.

SANGRAM SINGH (almost speechless with indignation):
It saved Mewar.

SARUP SINGH: It slew Mewar. Chitor for these two
centuries and more has been the lair of leopards. The
snake king holds his court where queens couched. There
are wolves in Padmani's bridal chamber.

SANGRAM SINGH (rapturously): The place where our
fathers perished is holy for evermore.

SARUP SINGH: Go there. You will find the lilith
seated where our women burned.(23) At night the hillside
which our fathers fattened with their flesh is a sea of
fiery eyes.(24) That is why we can never return. Devils
have made it their city. Sangram Singh, the jauhar(^)
never saved Mewar j and it cannot save Mewar now.
Listen to me, you two who think me no true Rajput
(Bitterly.) Gather your handful of faithful ones I Fight
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